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Bud's Halloween 


I am only fourteen—isn’t that awful? And to be con- 
tinually reminded by every one that I am a little boy is 
simply disgusting. I am always greeted with “Hello Son- 
ny,’ “Morning kid,” and such deteriorating epithets. It’s 
bad enough to be young, but it is almost beyond human 
endurance to have everybody always throwing it up to 
you. There’s Walter, for instance. He is my brother and 
goes to High School. He makes fun of me and laughs at 
my grammar, he says, I use a wrong word once in a while, 
and his chief delight is to find some misspelled word in one 
of my letters and then to tell me in a confidential voice. 
“Here, little one, is a new word I’ve never come across. 
at High School.” And there’s Dorothy, his girl, who just 
loves to tease me. Walter and she can have no more en- 
joyment than tormenting me, but now when I see them 
coming I hide just as soon as I can. 

Now it never would have happened if my mother and 
father had not gone to the city. You see, I place the whole 
blame on them, because they left me in charge of Walter 
and Martha, my big sister. They, together with grand- 
pa and myself, were the only ones at home. Mamma and 
papa went yesterday morning, and last night was Hal- 
lowe’en. Now, there’s the trouble. Why couldn’t they 
have gone some other time? Why did they have to go 
just at Hallowe’en? Well, the result was that Walter had 
to show his authority and domination over me, and I was 
informed that I should stay inside the house and not go 
out that night. That crushed my hopes. I had planned 
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for weeks to have some fun Hallowe’en, and just think! to 
be disappointed like that! Oh! the troubles and tribula- 
tions of a boy! I couldn’t think of disobeying Walter, so I 
submitted to my fate like a Stoic. I read about those fel- 
lows in school last week.., 

After supper, I was sitting before the big fire in the 
large living room, thinking of the sorrow and sadness in 
the world, and of my own particular plight. All ihe 
neighboring boys, I could hear outside calling for me 
but no! I had to remain inside. The pointed flames 
seemed to taunt and make fun of me and every crack of 
the expanding wood enraged and disgusted me with life. 

Grandpa soon came in and took his accustomed seat by 
ymy side. He noticed my gazing into the fire—my hand 
supporting my chin, and elbows on knees—and inquired: 
“Well, Bud, what’s the matter tonight?” 

I always confide everything to grandpa so I told him: 
“Walter wouldn’t !et me go outside tonight. It’s Hallow- 
e’en, you know,” | explained. 

“So it is,” he mused. “I remember once when I was a 
boy I was kept in one Hallowe’en night, but I got even 
alright.” A light seemed to glow over grandpa’s face, his 
eyes twinkled mischievously, and I knew some amusing 
memories were taking him back to his youthful days. Also, 
T knew that a story would be an inevitable consequence. 

“Oh, grandpa, will you tell me about how you were 
kept in? It will not make me so lonesome to think that 
somewhere, sometime, some other boy was kept in on Hal- 
vewe’en,” I begged. 

He laid two large logs on the fire, sat back and crossed 
his legs, pulled out his corncob pipe and lit it. Tony came 
sauntering in, curled up near the fire at the side ci grand- 
pa’s chair, thréw a friendly glance at the cat and closed 
his eyes. Grandpa said nothing for quite a while, then, 
puffing a dense cloud of smoke into the air he watched it 
rise towards the ceiling. After it was lost in the dark- 
ness he began. 
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“Well, it was a long time ago. I was fourteen then. I, 
too, had been planning to celebrate Hallowe’en with the 
other boys, but my big brother, David, told m+ in the 
morning tha: I must not venture cit that nignt, but must 
go to bed at seven o'clock. You know, my father and 
mother were visiting in the south then, and David and 
Ruth were my bosses. Well, you can imagine my anger 
when I heard that.” 

I certainly could, easily. 

“Well, I determined if I couldn’t go out that night I 
would spend the whole day trying to get even with David. 
T finally hit on a plan.” 

Grandpa stopped to knock the ashes out of his pipe. At 
this sound Tony awakened, drew a deep breath, then closed 
his eyes again. I threw a small log on the fire and grand- 
pa continued. 

“Ruth, you know. was quite a society girl, and was al- 
ways having something to do with entertainments, socials 
and things like that. Well, this particular afternoon was 
her time to entertain the girls of her High School class and 
she had been making preparations for it. There’s such a 
thing as a pink tea, isn’t there?” he questioned. 

“T heard of one, once,” I informed him. 

“Well, this was a pink tea, I think,” he resumed. “The 
first part of the afternoon was to be spent in a general dis- 
cussion on the subject, ‘My Ideal.’ Following this was to 
be a paper by Cymbeline Votz on ‘The Faults of Men.’ 
The crowning event and the climax of*the afternoon was 
to be a solo by David. You know, he lately had been tak- 
ing lessons in the city from that great teacher. I don’t re- 
member his name, and he was quite handy with his ‘do, re- 
me’s. He kept the whole neighborhood awake at all 
hours with his practicing. He had not yet made his debut, 
so the girls would have the first opportunity to hear him. 
Well, my plan was to loosen some of the strings on the 
piano, so that when he began to sing everything would 


sound discordant. David and Ruth had _ praticed to- 
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gether for weeks and were sure of creating a stir. David 
was to have a new black suit and a stiff shirt. But per- 
haps this don’t interest you, Bud?” 

“T shall die if you quit again,” I gushed. He paused for 
a moment as the log fell into pieces, and watched the 
multitude of sparks fly up the chimney, then began again. 

“Well, about twelve o’clock, just after lunch, I got a 
monkey-wrench and tiptoed into the parlor. The curtains 
were down and everything was dark. I closed the door be- 
hind me. The piano was an old-fashioned square, so it 
was no trouble to unscrew the strings and let down the 
pitch. I turned about fifteen strings so they would be out 
of tune, and I thought that was about enough. They were 
scattered all over the keyboard. You see, I intended that 
Ruth’s playing should sound alright for a while, until she 
should strike one of the keys I had let down. Of course, 
she would not understand what was the matter, for every- 
thing would go smoothly again for a time, and then she 
would hit another of those out-of-tune keys. I had just 
finished when I accidently dropped the wrench. It fell on 
the keys and made an awful noise. Of course, I knew 
Ruth or David must have heard that, so I quickly put the 
wrench right behind the music rack on the piano and then 
ran outside. I didn’t know whether anyone investigated 
or not.” 

He stopped for a full minute as he became lost to him- 
self in his narration, and silently enjoyed the particulars as 
his memory ran ahead of his speech. At length he resumed. 

“Well, the girls came and soon everything was laughter 
and jollity in the parlor. I took my post in the bedroom, 
where only the thin partition separated me from them. 
You see, I intended to hear David sing, too. I would cer- 
tainly get even with him,’ I thought. Conversation waxed 
loud and plentiful on the question‘ My Ideal,’ but I could 
not hear much during the reading of the paper. 

“At last the crucial moment arrived! David was 
brought in to sing. He had been waiting in the sitting- 
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room, as the girls allowed no men in their meetings dur- 
ing discussion. Well, all the girls nearly gushed over, and 
all were expectant of a great success. David thought 
himself a king in his new suit and stiff shirt. He cer- 
tainly was going to make a hit, if ever anyone did. 

“The song he was to sing was entitled—let’s see—oh, 
yes, “The Lost Chord.’ Ruth confidently began the prelude. 
She did not happen to use one of those out-of-tune keys 
for some time. Walter began in sweet tones. 

‘Seated one day at the organ, 
I was weary and ill at ease—’ 


“What was that? Yes, sure enough, on the word ‘weary’ 
she made a discord and another on ‘ill.’ She felt badly to 
think she had struck a wrong note, as she thought, but 
did not let it worry her. On David sang, 

‘I know not what I was playing—’ 

“Well, I thought those words were more suitable to 
Ruth, for I could tell by her playing that she was flustrat- 
ed and could not understand what was the matter. At the 
words ‘I struck one chord of music,’ Ruth happened to 
strike about three of my patent notes, and Oh! what a dis- 
cord! David cast a sidelong look at Ruth, frowning darkly 
at her as she played the interlude. Ruth knew she was 
striking the right notes but could not find out why they 
did not sound harmonious. She hoped the end would come 
soon. 

“On the second verse, Ruth did not use many of the bad 
notes, and both she and David were regaining themselves 
and resolved to make a good ending, anyway. I hoped 
something would happen as he sang on, 

‘It linked all perplexed meanings 

Into one perfect peace; 

It trembled away into silence 
As if it were loth to cease— 


“David had intended to make this part very dramatic, 
but just as he was in the most touching part and where 
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he had instructed Ruth to play real softly, those noisy 
notes began to rattle and so spoiled the effect. 
“With a little more volume to drown the noise, David 


sang, 
‘I sought but I seek it vainly 
That one lost chord divine—’ 

“Horrors! just after the word ‘divine,’ down Ruth came 
with the most nerve-splitting chord I ever heard. David 
now began to get nervous. Ruth was very self-conscious, 
and even the girls were enjoying it and winking at each 
other, as I afterwards learned. 

“Just between the second and third verse is a crash- 
endo—” 

“A what?” I interrupted. 

“Crashendo—get louder and louder, you know,” grand- 
pa defined. “Ruth had practised hours on those two meas- 
ures. She was to begin softly, every note a little louder, 
till she got way up high and as loud as she could play. 
Then David would come in with his most triumphant 
tones.. 

“Well, that was the way they rehearsed it, but that af- 
ternoon it did not go off just in that manner. I never 
heard such chords. Oh! they were awful! Wagner was 
not in it. But David was determined to make a hit, and 
singing loudly off the key despite Ruth’s playing, the 
shouted: 

‘It may be that death’s bright angel 
Will speak in that chord again, 
It may be that only in Heaven 
I shall hear that grand Amen.’ 

“Well, honestly, it was the greatest mixup I ever heard. 
When done, Walter rushed from the room, seized his hat 
and hurried outside. I looked out of the window and as 
he.passed below, he shook his fist at me. “Had he found 
me out?’ I wondered. I couldn’t understand what reason: 
he had found to accuse me. 
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“At supper, everything was slow that night. David had 
returned about four o’clock and he did not have a word to 
say. Ruth was also quiet and unconversational. Prompt- 
ly at seven o’clock David told me to go to bed. Outside all 
the neighboring boys were having a good time, but up the 
dark stairs to my room I must go. Slowly, in the dark, I 
groped my way upward. I always struck a match before 
opening my door, then going inside I would light my 
candle. That night I struck a match and opened the door. 
Bckward I fell to the floor! Out went the match! What 
was that staring at me wih eyes of fire? Oh! horrors! I 
screamed aloud! One look had fixed the features of that 
awful face in my mind—great yellow jaws, piercing eyes, 
sneering mouth, peculiar-shaped large nose, massive neck, 
yellow glistening head, flabby flesh, a head without a body. 
By this time Ruth and David had come to my rescue. But 
instead of putting this horrid monster to rout, they stood 
laughing at me. They let me scream till I was tired. Then 
David said: 

“ ‘Now, little one, calm yourself. Don’t you see that you 
face is just a pumpkin, and that the light beyond those 
eyes is just a candle? Come now! An innocent boy ought 
to fear nothing. If you did not have such a guilty con- 
science you would not be so easily frightened. Stand up, 
my boy. And let me tell you that the next time you try to 
tune a piano, please put the tools back where you got them.’ 

“Well, Bud,” grandpa yawned, “that is all. The fire is 
out and don’t you think it is bedtime?” 

“Yes, it is,’ I answered as I rose from the chair and 
started up the stairs. “That was a good story alright. 
Goodnight.” 

“Goodnight, boy. You aren’t afraid to go up to your 
room, are you?” 

“No, sir, grandpa, not me,” I answered, but since my 
conscience would hurt if I did not tell the truth, I will ad- 
mit that it was gradually and with frightened peeps inside, 
that I opened my door that night. 
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Cecil Wayborne, Stanford, ’09, was somewhat mysti- 
fied to receive a Wells-Fargo postal from M—, stating 
that a large box for her had arrived C. O. D. $5, from 
British Columbia, and was waiting orders for delivery. 

Glancing at her watch, she saw that she had but ten 
minutes left before Latin recitation. She must phone at 
once for an expressman. Which one? Why, could she 
never think of the best one to call? And time pressed— 
Oh, yes, there was old Jimmy Gates, Bonham’s Stables— 
She hastily took down the receiver. 

“Six-five-eight, please.” 

“Hello, six-five-eight?” 

“Drake’s Saloon! Gracious, I asked for six-five-eight!” 

“Hello, hello, Central, oh, Hello!” 

“T want six-five-eight.” 

“Yes, eight, six-five-eight.” 

“Ts Mr. Gates there?” 

“Jimmy Gates, the expressman—” 

“What?” 

“Crazy, did you say?” 

“Dreadfu! ! !” 

“Yes—sure, that’s alright ;—good!” 

“What?” 

“Oh, alright. He’ll do—of course I don’t want a crazy 
man—to go to M— for a box.” 

“My name? oh, of course, Cecil Wayborne, Upper Hall.” 

“Yes, a box at Well’s-Fargo, C. O. D., right now! Have 
it here at 2:40 sharp.” 

“Oh, certainly, well let me see—Yes, tell him to go to 
Fulkerson’s grocery and get $5.50 on my account. Yes 
they know me well. It’ll be all right; 2:40, now, don’t 
forget.” 
“What?” 
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“Yes, yes—goodbye.” 

“Mercy two minutes to get to room 81 and Latin—”’ 

Excited Cecil fairly flew along, all the while seeing not 
particularly pleasant visions of Prof. Lowner’s wrath at 
her tardiness to class. Bravo; up the steps at last—One 
rapid peep at her self in the window of the Lab, a pat to 
her flying locks, and—in she walked. 

Prof. Lowner, deep in his discussion of the translation, 
stopped shortly as he behld Cecil—‘It would be much more 
satisfactory to all concerned, if the young ladies finding 
it necessary to be late to class, would prolong their tardi- 
ness, and not appear at all.” 

Poor Cecil! There was a pronounced blush on her face, 
during the whole period. 

Rushing into her room an hour later she was rather 
angry to find the box had not arrived. 

“The idea, I thought that expressman would keep his 
word at least. Thats what I get though, for trusting a 
stranger with $5.50, and for something which is a perfect 
mystery to me.” 

Cecil had been pondering thus for some few minutes, 
when a loud_rap at her door, awakened her from her rey- 
eries. 

“Miss Scott wants you in the parlor, 

“Wants me?” 

“That’s what I said.” 

Somewhat confusedly, Cecil tripped down into the ma- 
tron’s presence. 


” 


said the maid. 


“Miss Waybone, a box has just come for you, and— 
and by the size, I should presume it would be quite a—a— 
bother to have in your room, and—oh, oh, by the way, 
there will be a little bill to be paid, ah, the man, no doubt 
drunk—has broken off the front door-knob, and— 

=O. Tm ‘awfully sorry.. I’ll pay for the damages. Yes 
I was expecting the box, but Miss Scott, I’d prefer to have 
it in my room, if you please—” 
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Miss Scott did not enthuse, covertly glancing at the un- 
fortunate expressman, she asked, “Are you perfectly sober, 
my young man?” Then she shuddered and turned away. 

After much grunting and puffing, the poor fellow suc- 
‘ceeded in getting his burden deposited on the floor in 
Cecil’s room and hied him on his way, somewhat unsteadily 
as Miss Scott thought. 

Once having the box safe in her own room, Cecil lost 
not a moment. She finally pried the top off, with the aid 
of a decrepit shoe-horn and a rusty tack-hammer. Nothing 
but paper in view. She pulled a handful, and still more 
paper, then a pretty table-cover, and then !—Horrors! she 
pulled an old smoking jacket forth! Shocking! Next—A 
bottle, another! 

Cecil was not to be daunted—Books this time met her 
curious gaze—Books, books—Oh-h, _ bliss! Chemistry, 
chemistry, chemistry—certainly the complete works of— 

Well what am I expected to do with all this trash, and 
who on earth is the sender? But, wait—I saw an envelope, 
I believe—” She opened it and read with astonished and 
shocked countenance. 

“Dear old Mutt :— 

Here we are at last in B.C. and a tough old place. 
Cold? Nothing like that, rather different from dear old 
Los Angeles, I’m thinking. Say, unpacking my duds 
here, I found your old pipe, pouch and stunning Direc- 
toire! smoking jacket. I guess mother must have packed 
them by mistake. But I couldn’t use ’em—Glad to be able 
to send you, also, this set of Chem. Books. Don’t I wish 
I could be with you to enjoy the “drinkables,” but seeing 
its impossible, just use your imagination. 

Always your old pal, 
“JONAH.” 

“Well; how could I fall heir to this? Wait—I’ll just 
investigate.” Diving down into the inside pocket of the 
coat, Cecil found a pouch with the inscription,” Cecil Way- 
bone, ’08, Stanford.” 
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“Joy, just the Senior I’ve been dying to meet! How in 
the world, please am I to transport his belongings—and 
he’s a stranger to me—Eureka! The Senior Dance!” 

By the studied and careful management of two girl 
friends, aid by much skillful manouevering in the social 
field for the following week, our Miss Cecil Wayborne 
managed to get an invitation to the Senior Dance. 

The two Cecils were casually introduced. During the 
evening when their dance came around, Cecil the _ girl, 
said, “I have something at Upper Hall for you, Mr. Way- 
borne.” 

“For me? Why—” 

And Cecil told him the story of her luggage, C. O. D. 

Cecil, the man, wrote his “old pal, Jonah,” a letter that 
very night; but I fear it cannot be repeated here. Still could 
it be compared with one written three months later, we 
could see that Cecil Junior’s box, although quite expen- 
sive to her at the time, became the source of a long line of 
expense to him in the future. M. P. ’og. 
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Women Gossip? Never! 


“There goes Hubert Brown with the Bryant girl. I 
knew he was engaged to Grace Bryant,” remarked Mrs. 
Craig, as a young couple passed the hotel on their way 
to the beach. “But they seem now more devoted than 
ever.” 

Everyone on the veranda laughed and some winked 
knowingly at their companions. Finally the landlady’s 
daughter ventured— 

“He does go with Grace, but they are thicker than ever 
since the circus was over at Grenville, a while ago.” 

“T’d like to know what a circus has to do with Hub 
Brown’s engagement to Grace Bryant,” snapped Mrs. 
Craig, her animosity fully aroused. 

“Oh! lots,” calmlv answered Minnie, “I'll tell you if you 
want to know. I guess all the other folks werfe here when 
it happened; so if I leave out some things very important, 
they can correct me.” 

Mrs. Craig was the latest arrival at the Grenville Sea- 
side Hotel, a retired summer resort in the subburbs of the 
town of Grenville. 

“First, you know, they were engaged—that is Hub and 
Grace. Then the circus came. Of course everyone from 
here went, except a few ladies, and Hub and Grace; for 
Grace wouldn’t go. I believe Mrs. Mathewson and Mrs. 
Grant remained; didn’t you?” She nodded towards where 
they sat, interested, yet embarrassed. 

“Well, in the afternoon of that day,” she resumed, “we 
all were wondering if Hub and Grace were going in the 
evening, when mamma heard him say something to her, 
and she replied, ‘oh, just as you say.’ 

“Then she said ‘what time does the train leave,’ and 
Hub answered, ‘about ten—let’s not be too early.’ 
“Alright,” said Grace, “I’ll be ready to go.” 
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“Then mamma thought ‘what train are they going on, 
and where are they going?’ She got out tHe train schedule 
but could find no train leaving at that hour. She told 
my brother, Ralph,about it but he was so excited over 
the circus that she thought the information was lost to 
his ears, until about nine that evening, he called her up 
on the phone, from the S. P. Depot, and said he was watch- 
ing the circus train being loaded and Hub and Grace were 
there, so they must be going off on the circus train. 

“Joined the circus, mamma immediately concluded, and 
scandalized, she went to communicate the news to her 
cook, 


Nora was shocked also, and did not fail to tell her Irish 
friend next door, that Mr. Hub and Miss Grace had left 
together on the circus train to be actors in the circus. 

“*Sure, Nora, an’ its exciting,’ replied Molly. ‘But were 
they maried yet?’ 

““Now Molly, me darlin’, how do I know, but its meself 
that thinks its about time, after bein’ engaged this long 
time.’ 

“‘Married and joined the circus,’ ejaculated Molly, and 
ran to tell her mistress, Mrs. Hamilton. 

“In the parlor of her pretty summer home, Mrs. Hamil- 
ton was entertaining a few friends for the evening, when 
Molly unceremoniously broke in with the news that Hu- 
bert Brown and Grace Bryant had been married early in 
the evening, had joined the circus and were now waiting 
to depart on the circus train. 

““Oh, how terrible!’ gasped one woman. 

“Well, I’m not surprised,’ remarked another. ‘She will, 
no doubt, be an equestrian, for she loved horses. And, of 
course, Hub will be a clown, for he is so witty!’ 

“Imagine our dainty little Grace, an equestrian,’ said 
Mrs. Hamilton, ‘and practical Hub Brown a clown. Its 
preposterous.’ 

““But its true, ma’am,’ declared Molly. 

“And the evening at Mrs. Hamilton’s was broken up. 
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Mrs. Green, one guest, declared that she simply must call 
at a friend’s to see how she was. 

“Forthwith, Mrs. Green arrived at her chum’s and told 
her the news, adding that Mrs. Bryant’s heart must be 
broken, and she didn’t know how long an engagement the 
couple had made with the circus. 

“‘Someone must go and comfort the mother,’ she con- 
cluded. ‘But who shall it be.’ 

“You see everything was working fine,” remarked the 
flandlady’s daughter. “Anything I’ve forgotten folks?” 
Everyone shook their head. 

“Alright then I’ll go on. Lets see— I left Mrs. Green 
talking it out with her chum. Of course her chum must 
tell someone, and on it went, increasing in size. 

“Tt. was now about twelve o’clock, they all heard the cir- 
cus train depart, and all the folks came flocking home 
from the performance. 

“Hub and Grace’ were in everyone’s mouth, and the 
scandal was going like wild fire. 

“Mrs. Hamilton sat out on her porch and finally said 
to her sisters and husband. ‘I just can’t believe it till 
everyone comes home from the train. It’s beautifully light 
tonight—let’s play croquet.’ On the croquet grounds were 
several hotel guests, to whom the news was communicated. 

“*T don’t believe it’ promptly said a little fat girl, May. 
‘Grace Bryant is my cousin, and I don’t believe it?’ she 
repeated. ‘I shall go ask auntie if it is so? 

“When May arrived at the Bryant cottage, close by, 
through the windows she saw Mrs. Green just entering the 
parlor. So May sat on the front steps and heard the fol- 
lowing conversation. 

“‘Mrs. Bryant I have just heard the news about your 
daughter and Mr. Brown.’ 

“‘Ts that so? We intended to keep it secret, but such 
things do get out. Isn’t it lovely?’ 

“<Tovely?’ said Mrs. Green, under her breath, ‘well I 
don’t blame her for wantin to keep it secret.’ Then aloud. 
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‘It came rather as a surprise to us. Wasn't it rather sud- 
den, Mrs. Bryant?’ 

“ ‘Oh, not at all, Mrs. Green—they have planned it since 
their engagement in June.’ 

“Well I’m sure I don’t approve of it, Mrs. Bryant,’ said 
Mrs. Green, for her friend was not acting as she had ex- 
pected. 

“You don’t? Why I think Hub is the nicest fellow in 
the world and they get along beautifully. Of course they 
will live in Grenville.’ 

“Tn Grenville—then how can she be an equestrian and 
he a clown, with the circus?’ 

“*A& clown!—an equestrian? What do you mean, may 
I ask?’ 

“Why, Mrs. Bryant, its all over the beach here, that 
they were married this evening and had joined the circus.’ 

““Tt’s not so, auntie, don’t you believe, it. Its a great, 
big lie.” May was making herself known through the win- 
dow. ‘ I heard Hub ask Grace to go see them load up, 
since she wouldn’t go to the performance, and I saw them 
go there, and these big women have all told a lie.’ May’s 
clear gaze wilted Mrs. Green, who took a hasty departure. 

“In the meantime Grace and Hub had strolled up to 
the hotel, where the scandalized summer boarders were 
seated, in excited groups. 

“*What’s the excitement?’ called Grace, cheerfully. 

““WWhy—there they are—and the circus is gone,’ said 
mamma, ‘what does this mean.’ 

“When Ralph had told them all, amid shrieks of laugh- 
ter, and the embarrassed silence of the women, Hub and 
Grace had a good laugh, and then Hubert preceeded to ex- 
plain that they merely had watched the loading of the 
coaches and had come home from there, without being 
changed to circus people, noticeably. ‘But now, since this 
has happened, I suppose I might as well tell you. Shall I 
Grace? Well we are to be married two weeks from Sunday 
and we invite you all on the spot. 
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“With that Hub and Grace walked off, and we were 
left to ourselves, and a sorrier lot of women you never 
saw. 

“So,” concluded Minnie, “They are to be married next 
Sunday. How’s that for scandal?” 

“Preposterous!” commented Mrs. Craig. “But I must 
add that I never gossip.” 

“And neither do I,” chimed a chorus of voices from the { 
veranda. 


This night when the witches assemble 
In crackling forests of pine, 
To join in their annual revel, 
Where the moonbeams faintly shine, 
While the north wind moans through the branches 
And the leaves fall rustling down, 
To form for their all Hallows dances 
Aa carpet seer and brown, 


O, come, let us join in the frolic, 
Our hearts overladen with cheer, 

And have the best kind of a time we can, 

On this night, just once in the year. 


‘“Ohe Porcupine”’ 


Issued every school month in the interest of the Santa Rosa High School 
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Entered in the Postoffice at Santa Rosa, Cal., as second class mail matter 


All personals, stories, literary articles and items of interest to this paper should be sent to 
The Porcupine, Santa Rosa, California. 


By Way of Editorial 


In the A. A. L. meet at Berkeley on October 3rd, Santa 
Rosa High School did not prove herself victor in the ath- 
letic sports, but she brought home a score of which she 
need not be ashamed. She did her best and next time will 
do even better. It was hardly to be expected that she 
could win over so many larger schools, especially since 
her time for training had been short. Most of her men 
were inexperienced, also, but practice will prepare them 
for the laurels, which the future surely has in store for 
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them. Let us not be disheartened because we met with 
dfeat. Reverses should teach us that our failings are due 
to our own short-comings, and we can always correct 
these if we will. 


Report cards have come and gone, but either good, bad 
or indifferent, let us hope they have awakened renewed 
resolves for more vigorous effort. At the beginning of 
each new term, and of each new month, we make up our 
minds to do better next time, but before many days are 
past, we have forgotten that next month’s record is still 
in the making, and drop back to the more easy way, until, 
before we realize it, report cards are again due. Even when 
you have obtained satisfactory markings, don’t stop to 
rest but work harder so that, at the end of the term, you 
may have the satisfaction of knowing that you have de- 
served success, and that you have received your deserts. 


The debating club is progressing slowly but surely un- 
der Mr. Perrier’s able guidance. It has been a matter of 
regret that some members have absented themselves from 
the meetings, when they were to have debated. Since our 
principal has agreed to give us a credit, more faithful at- 
tendance and work as well as an increased membership is 
expected. The secretary has been requested to correspond 
with other schools in the county concerning an interschol- 
astic debate. Nothing could be better practice for one who 
desires to be a ready speaker, or even a fluent conversa- 
tionalist than the work that the club is doing. It is earn- 
estly desired that more scholars will join and take part 
in the debates. 


As yet we have not had to cope with the expected deluge 
of material for the Porcupine. Only two or three articles 
from those outside the staff have been submitted for our 
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inspection. There are many of you, who can write inter- 
esting stories, others have poetic ability, while all can 
think of bright “joshes.” We have not met many scholars 
who are too bashful or too timid to hand contributions to 
the editor, so we are somewhat puzzled over their scarcity. 
In the future we shall expect an abundance of material for 
the paper. 


Almost every High School has its orchestra in connec- 
tion with its Glee Club. We have no such organization 
here, but with so many pupils of musical ability in attend- 
ance, there is no reason why we could not have such an 
addition to the school. Music is much in demand for our 
class parties, Commencement exercises, rallies, and other 
like affairs. We have numerous pianists among our num- 
ber, and with a violin, banjo, mandolin, and lute could 
have a very creditable little orchestra. 


” 


“Prudent people purchase prockly Porcupines,” they say, 

Of course, that’s the only really very proper way; 

Reading, too, what’s in them, is what prudent people do. 

Can’t we find a few who'll write more stories for them 
too? 

Unless we get more stories and more joshes that are fine 

Perhaps someday you'll all cry out, “Why! Where’s the 
Porcupine?” 

Invitations are given to every one in High, 

Now, do begin, and all send in, a very large supply; 

Elating the poor Editor, who does his very best. 

Scholars, now remember, please comply with our request. 
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The A. A. L. Came off on October 3, at the Berkeley 
oval and our boys did very well considering the short 
season in which they had to train. They were preceded 
by a rousing rally at the High School on Friday evening ; 
Mr. Searcy, Mr. Williamson and Mr. Perrier all made 
good speeches and a nice program was rendered, showing 
that the whole school spirit is much in evidence this year. 
In the Field Day exercises Webb, Rogers and Lee were 
our point winners. Webb is a coming hammer-thrower, 
he secured third and will undoubtedly do better in the 
future. Will Rogers, our hustling manager, secured third 
place in the broad jump. Lee ran fourth in the low hurdles, 
and tied for fourth in the high jump. Miller, Green, 
Cochrane and McDaniels all ran well, Hyde threw the 
hammer in good form; they all tried hard and did their 
best and that is what we expected of them. 

The Freshmen meet, for first and second year men, will 
soon be here and those years should be training hard and 
faithfully for this event. 


| Football 


The football team is rapidly getting into shape for this. 
season. The first game occurred on October 10, when 
we lined up against Tamalpias Military Accademy. Mr. 
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Cuddyback has done great work in coaching the boys. 
Every one should be thankful that he is willing to spend 
his time in helping to turn out a good team. He has put 
the boys through a hot pace for an hour and a half every 
night and deserves much praise for his instruction. 

The guards of the team are Webb, Richardson and 
Snyder. Richardson formerly played in the Eureka High 
team and is showing up in good shape. Olsen, Fowler 
and Captain Pharris are trying for tackle. In Olsen and 
Pharris we have two men who can be depended upon to 
tackle and down anything in a football suit; Abeel and 
Rodgers will take care the the ends. Both are very fast 
and play a good game. Lambert, Noonan j;and Green 
will play the halves. Green played in the team three years 
ago, while Noonan played Rugby for two years. Lambert 
is a hard man to tackle and can run some besides. All 
will do well in their places. Hyde is a giant at full and 
plays a fast game hitting the line hard. He is fast develop- 
ing into a crack player in his position. Patten and Stump 
are playing as quarter-backs, and it is hard to decide the 
one who is the best. Clark puts up a good game at cen- 
ter: 

There will probably be two or three games played at 
home this year. The team would like to see the High 
School students turn out in full force and cheer them to 
victory. In former years the attendance at the games was 
small. In former years the attendance at the games was 
athletics so we expect the students to attend the games 
in large numbers. 


We give you what you ask for 
NO SUBSTITUTION HERE 


HAHMAN DRUG CO.’*sie« 
Peeseripicre Sze nego 


Everything in the Drug Line 
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Girl's Basket Ball 


There are one hundred and fifty-one girls attending High 
School, and I find, in looking them over, only a few whom 
I should judge as either too dignified or decrepit to play 
basket-ball, yet not two dozen are interested. The Freshes 
are not making the showing that was expected of them, 
and we are wondering what the trouble is. Freshmen, it 
does not become you to assume your dignity so young 
in life; wait until you’re seniors! 

However, we are glad to note that the girls who do get 
out to practice are the right kind, and there is the making 
of a winning team among them, with the aid of Mr. Perrier, 
who is teaching the girls some new “stunts.” No arrange- 
ments have been made for games with other schools so 
far. 

Girls, get out and practice. Don’t let your school spirit, 
in regard to athletics, lag. We surely don’t expect the boys 
to hold up the athletic standard of the school all alone. 


I ? 
FULL LINE OF MEN'S AND YOUTHS’ TOGS 


Tailoring a Specialty 


Hodgson-Henderson Co. 
517 FOURTH STREET SANTA ROSA 
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A little nonsense now and then 
Is relished by the wisest men. 


Ed Bent, as yell leader is a “howling” success. 


During the recent spell of north wind some o fthe girls 
have found it necessary to apply cold cream quite vigor- 
ously. One young miss, Berth Fat Caldill, by name was 
heard to declare that her lips were very susceptible to 
chaps. What did the child mean? 


Miss Wylie shocked the “children” in Com. Geog., the 
other day when she said the further down a mine you 
went the hotter it became. 


«In Hist. 2,. Who were the Amazons? 
Colin—Female men. 


We are showing the New Fall Models in College Clothes 
Drop in and let us show you the line 


Brooks Clothing Co. 


§09 FOURTH STREET SANTA ROSA, CAL. 
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. “ Sporting Goods 
California Oyster Bicycles 


Market and Grill arg « es 


Leading Restaurant ee @ 


icanta Roee, car |Schelling’s Cyclery 


Si Greentoys—That heifer is two years old. 
Erba P.—Why how can you tell. 
Si—By her horns Miss. 


E. P.—Oh! How silly of me, a horn for each year, of 
course, 


In Elmer’s last Latin “quiz” he gave the principal parts 
of to skate as follows: 


Skate—Slipper—Fallers—Bumptum. 


TEXT BOOKS AND SCHOOL SUPPLIES 
C. A. Wright & Co. 


Leading Booksellers and Stationers 


615-617 FOURTH STREET SANTA ROSA 


-German.,—All verbs denoting change of place or con- 
dition take the auxilliary. “sein’’ instead of “haben” 

Miss Wirt.—‘Why does the verb ‘sterben’ to die, take 
the auxilliary ‘sein?’ ” 

Blair D.—‘Well sterben .to die, denotes a change of 
place. 
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WE 


Appreciate Your Patronage 


St. Rose Drug Store 


When Ada meddled and read Pa’s private correspon- 
dence, this is what she found: 


Dear Doctor:—Before using your famous eye water 1] 
couldn’t see a thing; I can now plainly see my finish. 


Blindly and aimlessly yours, 
A. MUTT. 


TEMPLE SMITH 


STATIONER AND BOOKSELLER 


SPECIAL INDUCEMENTS OFFERED TO 


STUDENTS DESIRING ENGRAVED CARDS 
611 FOURTH STREET SANTA ROSA 


Miss H. Botany,—What’s the connecting link between 
the animal and vegetable kingdom, Ralph? 
R. P.—Hash. 


Ray L.—My Brains have been bothering me of late. 
John E.—I wish I had as little to bother me. 


Latest College Styles in Shoes 


R.C.Moodey&Son 
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Phone Maia $ 


Prescription Druggist 


LUTTRELL’S DRUG STORE 


Biggest Store Best Stock Lowest Prices 
527 FOURTH STREET SANTA ROSA. CAL. 
On All Hallows eve Then—“I’m not afraid,” 
When the night was dark, He shrieked in fright, 
A little boy went “Of yon ghostly figures 
From home for a lark. Clothed in white,” 
But the wind was shrill But he proved full well 
Among the trees, The weakness of speech, 
Weird voices he heard For he turned with speed 
Upon the breeze; His home to reach; 
His heart grew faint And he never stoped 
His breath came fast ’Till he climbed into bed, 
For he saw some ghosts And pulled the coverlets 
Before his path! Over his head. 
“Oh! What shall I do?” But even in sleep 
He wailed in pain. He remembered his fright, 
“To disturb good people And of ghosts he dreamed 
I'll ne’er go again.” The live-long night. 


* * KX * 


But when at morn he retraced his steps, 
He laughed at his former fright, 

For the clothes a’flapping in the breeze 
Were the figures he’d seen at night. 


The Voice of 


THE VICTOR 


The World’s Best Entertainer 


ATHLETIC SUPPLIES 
at the 


SANTA ROSA CYCLE CO. SHIRLEY BURRIS, Mgr 
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THREE GOOD REASONS 


Why the High School Boys should have their clothes 


cleaned by the NEW METHOD 


Because 


1. They last longer. 

2; Cleanliness is next to Godliness. 

3. We are friends to the S. R. H. S. Boys and that’s 
what they like. 


D STREET, Opp. P. 0. PHONE BLACK 415 


Recent remarks from some of our celebrities. 
Thome G.—Everything seems to*be “marble” nowadays. 


Florence C.—Santa Rosa may not have well kept streets, 
but oh! those elegant “Lanes.” 


DIXON & ELLIOTT 


High Grade Hardware 
KEEN KUTTER CUTLERY 


Ridgway Block, Cor. Third and B Streets Santa Rosa, Cal. 


You can always depend upon getting Good 


Candies and Ice Cream in any quantity 
AT THE 


Greek-American Candy Store 


A. COKALES, Prop. Fourth St., Santa Rosa 


Phone Black 4641 


COON ®& BENT 


Buys, Rents and Sells all kinds of 


Second Hand Furniture and Stoves 
626 FIFTH STREET SANTA ROSA, CAL 
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Mr Perrier (Geom.)—‘‘I’ll be ‘at home’ Thursday and we 


will have a nice written lesson.’’ 
Green—‘‘l’ll be at home, too.’’ 


J. P. FITTS, President W. H. PYBURN, Jr., Sec. and Treas. 


J. P. Fitts Lumber Company 


Lumber and Building Material 
Yards on College Ave., near S. P Depot Phone Main 33 


C. M. BRUNER 


Pictures, Frames and Art Goods 
FOURTH ST. SANTA ROSA 


Fifty Cent Column 


Wanted—Chaperons for the Seniors; none other than 
the maimed, the halt or the blind need apply. 


Help Wanted—More nursery maids; apply to A. B. C. 
Class, S. W. Corner of Study Hall. 


“Orchard Street Grocery” 


Corner of Orchard and Benton Streets 


Fresh Bread twice a day. Candies, Cakes and Ice Cold 
Drinks a specialty. School Supplies 
Phone Black 4567 W. M. FITTS, Prop. 


B.R. SAWYER “on” 


529 Fourth Street ( Jacobs’ Candy Store) Santa Rosa 


THE PORCUPINE 31 


J. C. Pedersen 


Furniture, Carpets, Mattings, Linoleums, Etc. 


Most Complete Stock in the City of Santa Rosa 


324-826 FOURTH ST. Santa Rosa, Cal. 
Free Delivery Phone Main 50 


Eugene C. Farmer 


PRESCRIPTION DRUGGIST 
701 Fourth St., Cor. D Santa Rosa 


Help Wanted—Some one to coach me in my work; 
men and boys needn’t apply. “Doc” S. 

Wanted—Some one to build us a little pen in which we 
can rest, unmolested by the fair .?, sex of S. R. H. S. 
Messrs. Franklin Green and Leo Noonan. Spike fence and 


barbed wire desired. 


The Best Store for the Economical Housewife 


Sonoma County Fruit & Produce Co., Inc. 


GOOD PLACE FOR GOOD GROCERIES 


Phone Main 87 Fourth and Wilson Sts. 


W. H. UPTON 


Coats, Skirts, Suits and Faney Goods 
613 FOURTH ST. SANTA ROSA 
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H. B. WARD MRS. N. E. MOKE 


MOKE & WARD 
FUNERAL DIRECTORS 


418 FOURTH STREET PHONE MAIN 21 SANTA ROSA 
—————— ee 


FASHION STABLES 


WM. HOCKHIN & SONS, Props. 
First Class Livery, Feed and Boarding 
15 MAIN STREET - - - PHONE MAIN 22 


H. H. MOKE 


For Good Shoes and Repairing Go to 


The Missouri Shoe Store 


Prices to Suit Yourself 


THIRD ST., near B SANTA ROSA 


First Farmer—after “Doc S.” passes in his “great, red 
dragon” —“Powerful machine that. 
Second Farmer—“Yas, must be all of sixty skunk power. 


NICKELODEON | SANTA ROSA THEATRETTE 
444 Fourth St. - Santa Rosa | 507 Fourth St. - Santa Rosa 


Columbia Amusement Co., Props. 


Showing the Latest Motion Pictures 
Pictures Change Sundays, Tuesdays and Thursdays 


ADMISSION - = = = = - - 5c 


N. BACIGALUPI & SON 
Groceries and Provisions 


315 Fourth Street, Santa Rosa 
PHONE BLACK 4622 
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The White House 


Receives new Cloaks, new Tailor Suits 
and new Clothing nearly every day 
The Largest Stock in Sonoma County 


Fourth at B St. Santa Rosa, Cal. 


Hattie, McKinney & Titus 


New and Second Hand Furniture and Carpets 
Matting, Linoleum and Stoves 
Agents for White Sewing Machines Steam Carpet Beating Works in Connection 


304 FOURTH ST. TELEPHONE RED 1641 


Sole owner of the only MILK SHAKE FOUNTAIN in town 


John G. Dont 


The best of flavors and pure milk used only in their construction. 
They are all right. Better come and have one. 


PRICE—The Nickel 121 FOURTH STREET 


KOPF & DONOVAN 


Wholesale and gh Grocers 
SANTA ROSA : CALIFORNIA 


High School Pins 
High School Hat Pins 


High School Spoons 
hn Hood 
Jo JEWELER Sign of the Big Clock 
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~ BELDEN & HEHIR 


Harness. Saddles, Robes, Whips, Horse 
Blankets etc. 
430 Fourth Street Santa Rosa, Cal. 


GEO. S. THURSTON 


DEALER IN 


Groceries, Provisions, Hay, Grain and Feed 
Corner of Cherry and Mendocino Streets 


Richardson Business College 


DAY AND NIGHT CLASSES 
BUSSINESS COURSE - $40 
STENOGRAPHY COURSE 40 
TELEGRAPHY - - - - 50 
All Scholarships Good for Life 
All the Text Books Free 


F. C. RICHARDSON - - - - President and Manager 
521a FOURTH ST. SANTA ROSA, CAL 


Miss Leddy’s red ink marks read something to this ef- 
fect :—Fail—failure—flunxi—suspendum. 


Call at the 


MISSES LAMBERT 


and see the new ideas in Fall Millinery 
A Full Line of Beautiful Dress Hats and Fancy Novelties 


New from the Ground Up 
Hotel Bernardi 
ALL MODERN IMPROVEMENTS 


Fifth and A Streets Santa Rosa 
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SWEET’S SANTA ROSA BUSINESS COLLEGE 


STANDS AT THE HEAD OF THE COMMERCIAL 
COLLEGES WEST OF THE ROCKY MOUNTAINS 
This is the School that Helps to Make Manly Business Men, and Competent, Intelligent, Well-Trained Office Help 


193 | “aTiatesace a2 | 193 
J, $. SWEET, A. M., President and Foander 


General Manager, Expert Accounta’ ae Principal of Business Department 
AGNES J. FUSCHIA, Vice President ANNIE BELLE GLENN 
Superintendent Office Work, Wholesale, Principal Se oe ze : Typewriting 
Commissio d Banking 


artmen' 


Second-Hand Goods 
Bought, Sold and Exchanged at 


GARDINER BROS. 


711-713 Fourth Street Santa Rosa, Cal. 


Two hearts with but a single thought. Gum., 
Two mouths that work as one. 


Bent.—Aqua is an ingredient of milk shake. 
Loaded 
Shells 


Notice 
Price 
of 


SMOKELESS 
55c per box 


Selby Ammunition 
BLACK POWDER 


45c per box 


a. G. 


Mailer Hardware Co. 
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Everybody Reads 
Tre Press Democrat 


Daily Morning Edition De- 
livered by Carrier 


30 Cents 
per Month 


EE DTA 
Telephone Main 


Printing and Bookbinding in 
all its Branches 


Sat nae OF 


eres. 


ate etiam en 


C. Nielsen 


Chas. Jurman 


A, Nielsen 


Santa Rosa Furniture Co. 


FURNITURE, IRON BEeps, Sipe Boarps, CARPETS, LINOLBUMS CHAIRS 
MATTINGS, MATTRESSES, ETC, 


328-330 Fourth Street, Cor. of A 


C. SUN 


Ali Work Strictly First-Class 


Phone Black 4682 


Expert Horseshoer 


and Carriagemaker 
Fifth Street, Santa Rosa 


W.S. HOSMER & SON 


Schoo! Books 


Music 


Stationery 


CAMPi RESTAURANT 


534 THIRD STREET 
Santa Rosa, Cal. 


Call and See ‘‘Little Pete’’ 


LEE BROS. & CO. 
Express and Draying 
Will call at your residence 
and check your baggage to 
any point on California 
Northwestern. 3.09 0:2 
No. Extra Charges for Checking 


The Fair Department Store 
MASONIC BUILDING 
Opposite Post Office 
Good Goods for the Least 
Money. 

We give Green Trading Stamps 


A. S. BARNES, Prop. 


. Department 
The iy air Store 
GOOD GOODS FOR 


THE LEAST MONEY 


Fourth St. library Block | Santa Rosa 


Jas. T. Butler 


Concert Violinist and Orchestra Leader 


Wil) furnish any size orchestra 
Of first-class musicians for any 
engagement 


Res, Phone Main 260 Santa Resa 


whoa Red s06e 
American Bakery 
High-Grade Cakes, Pies and Pastry 


P. MOORE, Prop. 208-210 Fourth Street 


COME AND SEE OUR NEW STORE 
READQUARTERS % fy LF You BUY 
See CLOTHING 
1S Sill: fo My and 
BRAND Oriaton eC Gents’ Farnishing Goods 
MADE CLOTHES FROM US 
You'll Get the Latest and the Best 


KEEGAN BROS. 


F. BERKA 


Deales in all Kinds of 


Building Material 


